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Car. Wliil’ft pur Commilfion from Rome is read/ 
Let filcnce be commanded. 

King. What’s the need ? 

It hath already publiquely bene read. 

And on all fides th’Authority allow’d. 

You may then fpare that time. 

Cat. Bcc’t fo,procced. 

Seri. Say, Henry K. of England, come into the Court. 

Crier . Henry King of England.&c. 

King, Heere. 

Scribe. Say, Katherine Queene of England, 

Come into the Court. 

Crier. Katherine Queene of England,&r. 

The Queene makes no an fever, rifes out of her (fhaire, 
goes about theCourt , comes to the King^and kneeles at 
his Feete. Then jp cakes. 

Sir, I defire you do me Right and Iuftice, 

And to beftow your pitty on me,- for 
I am a moft poore Woman> and a Stranger, 

Borne out ofyour Dominions : hauing heere 
No Iudge indifferent, nor no more affurance 
Ofequall Friendftiip and Proceeding. Alas Sir: 

In what haue I offended you ? What caul'c 
Hath my behauiour giuen to your difplcafure. 

That thus you fliould procecde to put me off. 

And take your good Grace irom me ? Heauen witneffc, 

I haue bene to you, a true and humble Wife, 

At all tiroes to your will conformable; 

Euer in fcare to kindle your Diftikc, 

Yea,fubieft to your Countenance: Glad,or forry. 

As I faw it inclin’d ? When was the houre 
I euer contradi&cd your Defire ? 

Or made it not mine too ? Or which ofyour Friends 
Haue I not ffroue to louc, although I knew 
He were mine Enemy. ? What Friend of mine. 

That had to him dcriu’d your Angcr,did I 
Continue in my Liking? Nay.gauc notice 
He was from thence difeharg’d ? Sir, call to minde, 

That I haue bcene your Wife, in this Obedience, 

Vp ward of twenty y cares, and haue bene bleft 
With many Children by you, Ifin the courfc 
And proceffc of this time,you can report. 

And prouc it too, againft mine Honor, aught; 

My bond to Wcdlockc, ortny Loue and Dutie 
Againft your Sacred Perfon; in Gods name 
Turnemcaway: and let the fowl’ft Contempt 
Shut doore vpon me, and fo giuc me vp 
To the ftiarp’ftkindeofluftice. Plcafe you> Sir, 

The King your Father, was reputed for 
A Prince moft Prudent ; of an excellent 
And vnmatch’d Wit, and Iudgem^nt. Ferdinand 
My Father, King of Spainc, was reckon’d one 
The wifeft Prince, that there had reign’d, by many 
A yeare before. It is not to be queftion’d. 

That they had gather’d a wife Councell to them 
Of euery Realme, that did debate this Bufinefle, 

Who deem’d our Marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly 
Befeech you Sir, to fpare me, till I may 
Be by my Friends in Spainc,aduis’d; whofeCounfaile 
I will implore, if not,i’th’nameofGod 
Your pleafure be fulfill’d. 

fVol. Ybu haue heere Lady, 

(And of your choice) thefc Reuerend Fathers, men 
Of Angular Integrity,and Learning; 

Yea, the ele6t o'th’Land, who are affcmblcd 
To plcade your Caufe. It fhall be therefore bootlefle. 


The Lif ? ofK^ing Henry the Eight. 


That longer you define the Co^^T 
Lor your owne qutcr,as to rcaifie 
What is vnfetled in theKin<». 

Camp. His Grace 

Hath fpokenwell, and iuftly; ThercW 1/ , 

It’s fit this Royall Sefflon do proceed . * da % 
And that (without delay) their Ar S u’ menfI 

Be now produc’d,and heard. ® nt * 

Qh. Lord Cardinally you I f Pcak .. 

Wol, Your pleafure. Madam. 

Sib Sir, 1 am about to weepc: but thini,- 
We arc a Queene (or long hauedream’d ta® 8 * 1 * 
The daughter of a King, my drops ofte! 
lie turnc to fparkes of fire. ”» 

Wol, Be patient yet. 

Qu. I will, when you are humble ;N av K.c 
Or God will punifh me. Idobcleeue ^^ ort » 
(Induc’d by potent Circuroftancer) that 
You are mine Enemy, and make mv Chall.. 

You fhall not be my Iudge. Foritijy ou ^ 
Haue blowne this Coale, b«wixt my Lord 
(Which God. dew quench) $***! 

I vtcerly abhorre;yca/rora my Soule J 8 C> 
Refufe you for my 1 udge, whom yet once more 
J hold my moft malicious Foc,and thinkenot 
At all a Friend to truth. 

Wol. I doprofeffe 

You fpeakc not tike your felfe: who euer y« 

Haue flood to Charity,and difpJayd th’cffedt 
Ofdifpofition gentle, and of wifedomc 

Orc-topp.ng womans powre.Madam,you domew, 0nt 

I haue no Spleene againft you, nor iniuftice 

For you,or any: how farre ] haue proceeded 
Or how farre further (Shall) is warranted * 

By a Commiftion from the Confiftorie, 

Yea,the whole Confiftorie of Rome. You ch ar °cmt 

That I haue blowne this Coalc: I do deny it, * ’ 

The King is prefent: Ifit be knowne to him, 

That I gainfay my Deed, how may lie wound, 

And worthily my Falfehood, yea,as much 
Asyou haue done my Truth. Ifheknow 
That I am free ofyour Report, heknowes 
I am not ofyour wrong. Therefore in him 
It lies to cure me, and the Cure is to 
Rerooue thefc Thoughts from you. The which before 
His Highneffefball fpeakein,I do befeech 
Y ou(gracious Madam) co vnthinke your fpeaking. 
And to fay fo no more. 

Queen. My Lord, my Lord, 

I am a fimple woman, much too weake 
T’oppofe your eunning.Y’are meck,& humble-mouthi 
You figne your Place, and Calling, in full Teeming, 
With Meekeneffear.d Humilitic: but your Heart 
Is cramm’d with Arrogancie,Sp!eene,and Pride. 
You haue by Fortune, and his Highncffcfauors, 
Gone Rightly o’re lowe fteppes,and now aremounttd 
Where Powres are your Retainers, and your wolds 
(Domcftickestoyou) ferue your will, as’epleaie 
Your felfe pronounce their Office. I mufttell you, 
You tender more your perfons Honor, then 
Your high profeflion Spirituall. Thatagen 
I do refufe you for my Iudge, and heere 
Before you all, Appcale vnto the Pope, 

To bring tny whole Caufe ’fore his Holineffe, 

And co be judg’d by him. 

She Curtfies to the King , and offers to depart. 

Cent. 



SOI iOl 901 SOI Ml C01 201 101 001 66 86 i6 96 S6 96 E6 26 16 06 68 88 i8 98 S8 98 68 28 18 08 61 St LL 9 L S L U U ZL U Oi 69 89 i9 99 59 99 89 29 19 09 6S 8S iS 9S SS 99 69 29 IS 09 69 


The Life ofKjng Henry theEighg 


217 


9 The Queene is obftinate, 
f uZn: to lulf.ee, apt to accufc it,and 
Oifdainfull to be tride'by’t; us no: well. 

ShC ? 8 cifl heroine. 

rncr. Katherine. Q_of England,come into the v-ourt. 

r t ZJlh. Madam,you arc calii-backe. 

n ’e What need you note i:?pray you keep your way, 
you are cald returne. Now the Lord helpc, 

I, eV fixe me puff my patience.pray youpaffe onj 
f!;il not tarry: no, nor euer more 
‘ v llt his buiincffe my appearance make, 
t iov of their Courts. 

114 Exit Queene, and her defendants . 

r llt G oe thy vv ayes Kate, 

Thacnwn utfworld,who (lull report he ha’s 
{better Wue,let him in naught t>c trufted. 

For freaking falfc in chat; thou arc slor.c 
rare qualities, fvveec j/cntlenc(Te, 

1 by incckncffb Saint-hkc > Wilc-like Goucrnment, 
Obeying in commanding,and thy pares 
^ acr jjpne and Pious els,could Ipeake thee out) 

The Qjcene of earthly Queues: Shcc’i Noble borne; 
And Ukeher true Nobility ,flie ha’s 
Carriecfher felfe towards me. 

iyoL Moft gracious Sir, 

Inhmnbicft nunner I require your Highnes, 

That it fh^ll plcafe you co declare in hearing 
Ofall thefc eares(for where I am rob'd and bound, 

There muft I be vnloos'd, although not there 

At once,and fully fatisfide) whether euer I 

Did broach this bufincs toyourHighnes,or 

Laid any fcruple in your way whi. h might 

Induce you to the queftion on’eror euer 

Haue to you, but with thankes to God fot fuch 

ARoyall Lady, fpake one, the leaft word that might 

Seto the pvemdicc of her prefect State, 

Or touch of her good Perfon ? 

Kin . My LordCardinall, 

Jdocexcufe you; yea, vpon mine Honour, 
ifrceyou fronVc: You are not to be caught 
Thatyoii haue many cnemies.,that know not 
Whyihey arcfo;,Jaut like to VillageCurres, 

Barkewhcn their feliowes doe. By fome of thefc 
The Queene is put ln'anger;y*arc excus’d: 

But will you be more iuftifi’de ? You euer 
Haue wiftVd the fleeping of this bufines,neuer defied 
It to be ftir’d; but oft haue hindred,ofc 
Thepaffiges made toward it; on my Honour, 

Ifpeake my good Lord Cardnall, to this point; 

And thus farre cleare him. 

Now, what mou’d me too r, 

I will be bold with time and your attention : (too’c; 

Thcnmarkc th’inducement. Thusitcame^ giuc heede 
•MyConfcience firft rcceiu’d a tenderncs, 

Scruple,and pricke,on ccrcaine Speeches vtter'd 
By ch’Bifhop ofifoyg/^then French Embaffador, 

Who had beehe hither fent on the debating 
And Marriage ’c.wixt the Duke of Orlcance, and 
Our D^ughrer JITdry : I'th’Progreflc of this bufincs, 
Ereadetcrminare relblution, hce 
(I rneanc the Bifhop) did require a refpice. 

Wherein he might tfic King his Lord aduerrife. 

Whether our Daughter w$re legitimate, 

Refpceiing this our Marriage with the Dowager. 
Sometimes our Brothers Wife. Th^refpitc fhookc 


The bolomc of my Confciencc, r.ncer’d me; 

Yea with a fpitcing power,and made to tremble 
TbcVegionofmy Breaftj which forc’d fuch way. 

That many maz’d confiderings,did throng 
And preft in with this Caution. Fnft,me thought 
I flood not in the faille oi Heauen, who had 
Commanded Nature, that my Ladies wonvbc 
Ifit conceiu’d a male-child by me, flaould 
Doe no more Offices of life too’r; then 
7heGrauedoes co th dead: For her Male Ifiue^ 

Or dfde where they were made, or fhortly after 
This world had ayr’d them. Hence I cookc a thought. 
This was a lodgement on inc,that my Kingdoms 
('Well worthy the bcftHcyreo'uY World) (hould net 
Be gladded in’t by me. Then followcMhat 
I weigh’d the danger which my Realmes Rood in 
By this my 1 flues faile,and that gaue to me 

Many a groaning throw : thus hulling in 

The wild Sea of my Conference,I did fteere 
Toward this remedy, wheteupon we are 
Now prefent heere cogethtr:tbac> to fay, 

1 meant to redfifie my Conlcicncc, which 
I then did fcele full ficke,and yec not well. 

By all the Reuerend Fathers of the Land, 

Aixl Dodfors learned. F.rft 1 began in prtuate. 

With you my Lord of Lincoln^ you remember 
How vndcr my oppreflion I did reeke 
When 1 fiift mou 5 d you. 

B Lin . Very weli my Liedge. 

Ktn I haue Ipoke long, be pleas’d ycur felfe co fay 
How farre you Utisfide me. 

Lin. Sople^fe your Highnes, 

The queftion did at firft fo flagger me. 

Bearing a Stare of mighty moment in'c. 

And confequencc of dread, that I committed 
The daringft Counfoile which I had to doubt, 

And did entreate your Highnes to this courle. 

Which you are running heere* 

Kin. I then mou’d you, 

My Lord of Canterbury y and gotyour leaue 
To make this prefent Summons vnfolicited. 

I left no Reuerend Perfon in this Court; 

But by particular confent proceeded 

Vnder your hands and Seales; therefore goc on. 

For no diflikei’th’world 3gainft the perlon 
Of the good Queene; but the fhnrpe thorny points 
Ofmy alleadgcd rcafons, driues this forward: 

Proue but our Marriage lawfull, by my Life 
And Kingly Dignity,we are contented 
To west c our mortall State to come, with her, 

( Katherine our Queene) before the primeft Creature 
That’s Parragon’d o’th’ World 

Camp. So plcafe your Highnes, 

The Queene being abfcnc/tis a needfull fitnefle. 

That we adiourne this Court till further day; 

Meane while,muft be an earned motion 
Made co the Qiiecne to call backe her Appcale 
She intends vneo his Holineffe. 

Kin. I oiay perceiuc 

Thefe Cardinals trifle with me: I abhorre 
This dilatory (loth, and trickcs of Rome. 

My learn’d and welbcloued Seruant Cranmer^ 

Prethee returne,with thy approch: 1 know. 

My comfort comes along : bieake vp the Court \ 

Hay, fee on. 

Exeunt , in wanner as they enter'd* 

v 3 
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